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Love, free as Air, at Sight of human Ties, 
Spreads his light Wings — and in an Inſtant flies. 
Poet, 
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JIT, it is to be feared, has ſeen its beſt 
Days; at leaſt one may judge fo, from the 
Multitude of futile Productions daily expoſed to 


the Publick Eye, which, like Pharaoh's Kine, 


ſeem to devour up one another, —The /uror /cri- 
bendi urges, and the Author of the following Lines 
is reſolved, with his Eyes open, to join the ſcrib- 
bling Tribe. — Not with even a wiſh of rifing on 
the Wings of Poetry; as, whether they meet Praiſe 
—or Contempt, he ſtill lies concealed, —©* Naught 
ce extenuate—nor aught ſet down in Malice.” — 


Give them a fair reading —and if you don't like 


them, put them in the Fire. —To ſeriouſly rail, 
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or piouſly condemn the Follies and Vices of the 
Age, would be a hopeleſs Taſk, and not likely to 
meet many Patrons, — The beſt Way _ is to turn 
them 'to Ridicule, and thus ſhew F EF in their 
proper Light. The Author aims not at Particulars, 
nor wiſhes his Pen to wound, where it only meant 
to amuſe. — Should any Traits ſtrike. particular 
People, and they diſcover Truth, through her 
painted Garment — why — He is not to blame. — 


For thoſe that are guiltleſs I'm ſure need not fear it 1 
But if — the Cap fits — they are welcome to wear it. 


DIVORCE. 


N praiſe of Wedlock's filken Chain 
Full many a Bard has rack'd his Brain; 
From ancient Maxims try'd to prove 
The Dangers of Illicit Love; 
Without a Bluſh, has dar'd to own 
The Joys of Virtue — Joys alone. 
But We — of more enlighten'd Age, 
Deſpiſe the dull pedantick Page, 
Whoſe muſty Rules, ſet forth in Rhymes, 
Are open Satyrs on our Times. 
For now — to prove a Rite-divine — 
Is nothing more, than killing Time ; 
| B Since, 
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Since, loud by Faſhion, 'tis aver'd 
„ The human are to All prefer'd.” 


What! tho all Bleſſings come from. Heaven! 
Tis Man improves on what is given; 


Wiſely explains each ſacred Clauſe, 


— His Will — Religion and the Laws. 

« Hail, Marriage!” ſaid a Bard divine, 
„ The Bliſs of virtuous Love be thine.”'— 
We grant to Wedlock all its due; 


+ I may be bleſt—and fo may you. 


A happy Huſband, happy Wife; * 
Thrice happy thus the wedded Life; 
We then can bleſs the Power above, 


Kind Parent of ccaleſtial Love, 


Who, fondly cloſe, has join d in one 
Two Hearts, that could not beat alone. 


But — if this State (as All agree) . . 


Is Heighth of Joy — or Miſery ;, "—Y | 


If Bliſs, experienc'd to the full, 
By Repetition ſhould grow dull; 


Sure, that muſt be a kinder Rite. 
That can once more ſet Matter: right; 1 
Two Bodies, join'd in One, divide, 

And give to each its proper Side ; 

That has the ſecret, myſtick Power, 
Things to transform, within an Hour; 
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To quick diſſolve this awful Chain, 
And make a Wife — a Maid again.— 
What! tho' it may the Heavens diſpleaſe 
All Things are lawful — if we pleaſe: 
'Tis but to ſhew the Be is meant, 
— And get it pad in — Parliament. 
Thus, in the Caſe before us now, 
Men were oblig'd to keep their Vow; 
Nor could evade the Laws of Heaven ; 
When once the Prieſt a Wife had given, 
To have and hold, in Peace or Strife, 
And love, and cheriſb, during Life; 
Whither attach'd by Love — or Money, 
A laſting Tye — was Matrimony. - 

— But we, who ſcorn the muſty Rules, 
That ſtern Religion taught her Fools, 
Have ſet at length the Matter right, 
And prov'd it as a juſter Rite, 

To find a flaw — and &4indly ſever 
Whom Fate unkindly yok'd together. 
Hail, bleſt Divorce! each happy Belle 
Thy kind Effect is proud to tell; 

Tis thou can'ſt ſet the Wanton free, 
And rid the Wretch from Slavery! 

Both Wives and Huſbands thee adore ; 
— The Name of CucxoLD is no more; 
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Nor need the Jilt conceal a Flaw, 

She ſtands acquitted by the Faw.— © 
Ye Daughters of BRITANNIA, ſmile; 

In ſafety now may each beguile. 


No fears of Guilt need ſtop your erer 


It is but ſuing for Divorce ; 
Quick it annult the Marriage Vow, © 
And — Where is your Adultery now? 


She pleads her cauſe — has leave to wed, 


And take a warmer Youth to Bed, —- 


But ſay, my Muſe, ' how firſt on Earth 


This wholſome Rite obtain'd a Birth. 


Deign then, ye Fair, to hear the 45 500 1 


Her ſimple artleſs Tale excuſe. 

For to explain the Caſe before ye, 

She muſt be forc'd to tell a Story. 
Whate'er concerns the Britiſh Fair, 
Becomes her own peculiar Care, 

Tis by their Smiles ſhe ſeeks a Name, 
And by their Praiſes. mounts to Fame. — 


FLAvia, a Nymph, by Heaven defign'd, 


For all that's beauteous, all that's kind, 
Full ſeventeen Years. had liv'd immur'd, 
And her Virginity endur'd. 

Tho' long, tis ſaid, her Thoughts had ran 
Upon that favorite Creature Man ; 
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No Male had touch'd her Hand as yet, 
Beſides — her favorite — Tabby Cat, 
When one kind Moment ſet her free 
From fears of ſtale Virginity. 

An Ancient Peer beheld her Charms, 

And long'd to revel in her Arms. 

He ſought her Father, gain'd Admiſſion ; 
— To marry FLavia had Permiſſion ;— 
Who, when She had the Bargain heard, 
Was glad to find it was a Lord. 

Her little Heart, already- taught, 

Began to flutter at the Thought. 

She long'd the envy'd Name to hear, 

The ſounding Title charm'd her Ear. 

« Her Ladyſhip was at the Play — 
Her La'ſhip's Carriage ſtop'd the way.” 
Beſides; a ſplendid Houſe in Town, 
And a gilt Chariot of- her own. 
Thoughts in their brighteſt Robes appear, 
+« She muſt be bleſt— who weds a Peer.” 
— The proper Settlements: were drawn, 
When Hymen in his Robe of Lawn 
Wide o'er their Heads his Torch diſplay d; 
— And FLAvia was. a Counteſs. made. — 
Behold her now, from Morn: to Night, 
In giddy Scenes of gay Delight: 
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No longer ſubject to controul, 
Sweet Diſſipation led the Whole; 


And ſcorning every Prohibition, SME in 


The Play — the Opera — Exhibition, 
Each, in its Turn, became 85 Ton 
If FLavia was Chaperon. | 721 
The Day and Night freſh/ Joys and: | 
She loves all Creatures = but her Lord. 
O happy Wedlock ! who would be 
Immur'd in dull Virginity ? 
A Maid may fit and ſigh alone 
But, once a Wife — the Day's your own. + 
Thus thoughtleſs Fr avia, ever gay, 
Made Life itſelf one Holyday, 

But, paſs we o'er her lov'd 8 
Her Aſſignations — and Excurſions, 
When wide ſhe reign'd the Toaſted Bale, 


The Ton — her Ladyſhip's Rueth, —  » | 


For lo! elaps'd the Honey-moon, 

Thoſe Hours of Rapture, paſs'd ſo ſoon, 
Muſt now give way to Cares and Strife, 
And all the Horrors of a— Wife. — 
Dame Scandal loud her Trumpet blew, 
From Fair to Fair the Tidings flew, 


« How, when his Lordſhip was from Home, 


„ One fatal Night the Colonel came, 


And 


. 
And urg'd a fatal Debt upon her; 
Where ſhe at Play had ſtak'd her Honor. 
In ſhort, the Secret ſoon came out, 
Her Guilt was prov'd, beyond a Doubt. 
The injur'd Huſband heard the Caſe, 
And found, too clear, his own Diſgrace. — 
Unmov'd, ſhe heard, him ſtorm, - proteſt ; 
She turn'd his reaſons into Jeſt; 
Inſtead of making a Defence, 
To clear her injur'd Innocence, | 
She cry'd ©* My Lord, 'twill never do — 
« If Fault there is —it lies in You; 
I never promis'd to Obey, 
« F'm ſure 'tis more than you can ſay 
« When we were married, that you heard 
« Me utter out a fingle Word. 
« And now, tis time you ſhould: be told, 
* That I am Young — and You — are Old. 
« But that I b'lieve I need not tell, | 
« You know the. Force of '' Truth fo well. 
« And who would be a Dotard's Wife, 
« Without the Luxurizs of Life? 
« Or — who was ever on the Ton, 
« And vulgariy content with One. 
Where is the Harm? nay—all agree 
* That Eve herſelf — had Cicebe.” — 


The 


W 


12 1 


The Jealous Huſband, in his Turn, 

With heated Rage began to burn. 
Poſſeſſion now had damp'd the Joy, 

And Fravia's Charms began to cloy ; 

No longer now the Pride of Life, 

But a mere Woman, and a Wife. 9 f 


A fairer Face had caught his Heart, n b 


And all he wiſh'd for — was to part. 
Each curſt too late the fatal Chain, 
And ſtruggled to be free in vain; 


At length, he vowed — that very Night bid adde 
Should be the Period of Delight; t. 


Reſolv'd, to ſend his beauteous Spouſec 
A Priſoner to his Manſion Houſe j © - 


Midſt Crows and Rooks to ſpend her Time, 


And waſte away in Tears 1 \ 
The fatal Word no ſooner paſt. 
Than eee ah L mi 
Already, in Idea ſees 

The gloomy Manſion, nodding Trees; | 
The Parſon with a Bow profound. 
And Madam in her Sunday Gown; n 
Whilſt gaping Tenants croud the Coach, 
And Dogs announce her near Approach; 

The Round of Pleaſure ſeen no more, 


And FLavia's Occupation o er. 
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Thus ſleepleſs all the Night ſhe lay, 
And mourn'd her Fate till Break of Day. 
At length with Tears, and heaving Breaſt, 
To Venus ſhe her Prayer addreſs d. 
* O Goddeſs of the Paphian Iſle, 
„ To FLavia's Wiſh propitious ſmile. 
« If ere thou heard'ſt 'a Suppliant's Vow, 
« O Venus, be auſpicious NOW, — | 
« Behold me in this loſt Eſtate, | 
« Thyſelf the Authoreſs of my Fate; 
« Thy gentle Dictates bid me ſtray, 
« Where haſty Paſſion led the Way; 
« Firſt taught my Breaſt the riſing Sigh, 
« And gave ſoft Poiſon to my Eye; 
« Thy trueſt Votary ne'er could ſay, 
« But willing FLavia led the Way.“ 
O gentle Goddeſs, hear me now! 
« Exert thy Power — ſuſpend” the Blow,” — 
uus attentive heard the Prayer, 
Reſolv'd to eaſe her Favorite Fair. 
Cuy1d ſhe call'd, her wanton Son, 
Enquir'd of him what could be done: 
4% FL AvIA, ſhe cry'd, that lovely Maid, 
« By artful HyMen was betray'd 
„ To take a feeble Dolt to Bed; © 
« Untouch'd by Thee, to raſhly wed. 
The C «« Contrive 
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« Contrive ſome Scheme to ſet her free, 

And gain once more her, Liberty.“ 

The angry Curip heard the Caſe, 

And vow'd to free her from Diſgrace ; | 

Reſtore again her loſt Renown, | 

Again to fire and charm the Town; 

To HyMEN gave a ſtern Defiance, 4 

Who dar'd to make this bad Alliance ; 

Firmly reſolv'd to ſnap in twain, , 

The hitherto unbroken Chain. 

Quick he contriv'd a myſtick Scrawl, 

Which we from hence Divorce muſt — 

With ſpeed to Dodors Commons flew, 

In ſhape of Quirx, appear'd in View. 

(For wily Cueip quickly ſaw, 

That Love has no Effect on Law.) 

So, as a Clerk, would firſt appear, 
And whiſper in old PuzzLe's, Ear; . 1; -- 
Who, deeply ſkill'd in ly Device, 

Receiv'd from Quirk the kind Advice; 

Already in Idea fees _ 

His Pocket full of golden — „ 

—Eager for Prey — my Lord he found, 

Surveying o'cr the parting Ground: 

And in what Senſe the Writings ,meant,' oF 
Concerning FLavia's Settlement. t 
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But PuzzrLe ſoon reliev'd his Pain, 

With other Fancies fill'd his Brain; 

Promis'd that He the Knot could ſever, 

And part him from his Spouſe for ever. 

Leave him at liberty to wed | 

A truer Fair One to his Bed. 

« My Lord, he cry'd, If you can prove 

« [Incontinence in Wedded Love, 

« I can, from Law itſelf, pronounce 

« The Marriage Contract null at once. 

« To prove the Ad muſt firſt be done; 

„Then bring your Action for Crim. Con. 

« ['l] plead your Cauſe —lay +4:g5 the Coſt, 

« And pay you well — for nothing lot. 

% The Court, of Guilt well fatisfy'd, 

„ Muſt in a Trice the Cauſe decide. 

% You having fully prov'd the Flaw, 

« Her Ladyſhip is caſt in Law; 

« And She can think it no Diſgrace 

« To ſend a Witneſs in the Caſe. 

« At any Terms ſhe'll ſure agree, 

„% To gain her much lov'd Liberty. 

«« Beſides, thoſe formal Rules are o'er; 

« 'Tis no Diſgrace to be a We. 

« For, from my Lady to plain Joan, 

« This Cuckoldom is quite the Ton, 
C2 
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«© The Caſe drawn up, muſt then be ſent 
« To have the Voice of Parliament. 
« You get it pa the Deed is dove =! -- 
* Your Wife and Vou no longer One; 

« But each may take a ſeparate: WMaue 
« Nor fear that hated Word = Obey ? / 
The Peer, tho' eager to fulfill. 

Had ſomething like a Conſcience ſtill. 

Alledging “ that the Seriptures ſa yx 

« If Man ſhould put his Waite away. 
„% And then contract with ſecond Wife, 5 
« Within the fermer's actual Life, b 

« Commits Adultery,” — But here ks 5 
PuzzLE began to ſet him elea e. 
« My Lord, ſays He, you ſure muſt know. | 

% That Scripture Proofs will never do; 

«« For, if you make not that Conceſlion, | wa 

% Pray, What's the Uſe of our Profeſſion Hl 
« We there are told that Book within, | 

% — To bear falſe Witneſs is a Sin. 

« How could our Courts debating ſit, 

« Did we not ſtrain that Clauſe a Bit? 

« From flealing too, we're order'd there, 

«© Yet — Racing Debts are reckon'd fair. 

% Thou ſhalt not Eill — if that were true, 

« Pray what muſt Modern Honor do? 
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« Befides — You ſure have no Occafion — 


« —Your Lordſhip is a — Man of Faſhion ; | 


And what's the Privilege of | Peer, 

„If Laws of God or Man you fear ? 

« For ſhame, my Lord, conſider well; 

* Theſe Scruples will againſt you tell. — 

« T'll draw the Caſe, accuſe your Spouſe ; 

« You lay the Bill before the Houſe ; 

« And when it once has their Conſent, 

« Who dares arraign a Parliament? 

« Then —if your private Conſcience gnaws, 

« Why —lay the Fault upon the Laws.” — 
The Caſe, thus ſtated, was approv'd; 

All Qualms of Conſcience were 'remov'd. 

In Quacks the Sick Relief may find, 

Lawyers alone can heal the Mind; 

And tho' they ſeem to cure each III, 

They take themſelves the gilded Pill. — 
Venus approach'd the drooping Fair, 

And told the Tidings in her Ear; 

Deputed One, who fully knew 

The Meaning of each Interview. 

The Time — the Place— the Situation 

Was prov'd by Sally's plain Confeſfion. 

The Bill was paſs'd — and by Decree, 

My Lord and Lady now were free, — 


The 


C871 

The grateful Fair One lowly bow'd, [ow E 
And knew to whom her Thanks were ow'd; r 
For, tho' the Laws pronounc'd Drvoxcg, 
CuePip and Venus gave it force, — | 

The Gordian Knot, thus ſnapt in train, 
Twas ſimple FLAvIA once again. — 
But now, from every Tyrant free, | * 
She hail'd her much lov'd Liberty; 
To Beauty's Queen tranſported pays 
Freſh Tributes of devotive Praiſe : 
By whoſe Device, and faithful Aid, 
She was once more become a — Maid, 
And yet could ſhare the Joys of Life, 
With all the Privilege of — Wife; 
Had Licence to begin anew, | 
Or — what ſhe better lik'd purſue.— 
Curip, the Conqueſt thus obtain'd, 
O'er humbled HymMEN proudly reign'd ; 
Who now, ſubmiſſive, form'd his Duty, 
Obedient to the call of Beauty. — 
And from that Day, the Thing is common, 
Impunity's the Lot of Woman. 
Each fickle Fair now ſins at Eaſe, 
Nor e'en, in Thought, deſires to pleaſe. 
Wedlock, array'd in ſofter, Arms, 
Becomes a Licence to their Charms. 
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'Tis but to fin in open Day, 
Divorce —can waſh the Stain away; 
Quickly unfold the myſtick Nooſe, 
And ſet the roving Wanton looſe. 
Hence G— x and T—Rr—-. ftray'd ; 


Hence L R became a Maid. 
What! tho' ſome prudiſh Dames deſpiſe 
This modiſh Way of being wiſe ; 

Who liſten to the ancient Rules, 

That formal Virtue gave her Fools; 
Who (in Defiance to the. Ton) 

Like S—F—Nn, C—L—E, AB—G—N, 
Like P—=M—xrz, H- M—-N, V- I-: dare 
To be at once both — good and fair; 
Who, with unfaſbionable Charm 

Of inbred Merit and Diſcretion, warm; 
To theſe, alas! we talk in vain! 
Their Minds are free from every Stain. 
How can a Doctor ſhew his Skill, 
Without the Patient firſt be ill ? 

Beſides, their Names will blot my Page, 
— Virtue's a Libel on the Age. — 

But You, ye Fair, who fondly ſtray 
Where roſy Pleaſure points the Way ; 
Where Vice triumphant holds her Shrine, 
And hails her Votaries Divine; 


For 
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For You, the Muſe has try'd her Wing. 


For dear Divorce has dard to ſing. Fa wh ba 
Let each Adultereſs raiſe her Voice, ch eta WIRD) 
'Tis She has Reaſon to rejoice; Me ang) 212 222 bob 
To gladly hail the 'wholſome La ww. 
That cancels every Female Flaw, . 1 9262H 
Removes each jarring Cauſe of Strife, | | Mol of, 2 60 4h 


And — parts for ever Man and Wife. dem vid 
For heretofore (as well you know) | | 7 
The Rule of Reaſon was not fo 94 * n 112 
Once join'd in Wedlock's ſacred Bang 
The Prieſt pronounc d, by God's Command. 92 
A Man and Wife for ever One; - 

Nor could the Knot be ther undone; , 

But, ſince Religion's out of Date, eng 20% 

e alter the Decrees of Fate; 

And, of ourſelves, without a Wonder, 
Whom God hath join'd, | vow put afindey. 
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